



Happy Easter, everybunny! Spring is now 
officially in the air. Yippee! 
According to Alfred Lord Tennyson, 
"In the Spring a young man's fancy lighdy 
turns to thoughts of lov~," and what better 
target for a young man's (or woman's) love 
than the super-fine student newspaper, The 
Other Press? 
After all, we've been sweet on you for 
so long now; the least you could do is 
throw us a pity bone. You can even fake it 
if you want, we'll take what we can get. Not 
that you'll have to fake it this week, though. 
I mean, seriously, this is one hot issue. 
Where else are you gonna find articles on 
sports broadcasters, Spring fashions, and 
drag kings all in the same great-looking 
publication? 
And, on a serious note, Travis Paterson 
has contributed a thoughtful and touching 
personal story on the recent Maple Ridge 
vehicular tragedy. I urge you to read it 
Let's see, what else? Sorry if I seem a lit-
de distracted this week, all of the chocolate 
in the office lately has been messing with 
my brain machine. Mmrnm, chocolate. 
Don't you just go crazy for all the cute 
Easter chocolates this time of year? Mr. 
Solid, Mr. Crispy, Mr. Fluffy ... they're all 
Mr. Right to me. But enough about choco-
late, there'll be plenty of time for that on 
Easter Sunday once Bunny boy has made 
his deliveries. 
So, fasten your Easter bonnets and 
happy hunting everyone! Oh, and remem-
ber .. .it may not be dipped in chocolate, 
but that doesn't mean your Other Press 
can't be the sweetest treat in your basket 
this year. 
-Amanda Aikman, Managing Editor 
The weekly deadline for submissions is Wednesday for publication 
the following Wednesday. Letters to the Editor, vacant sections, 
and "time-sensitive" articles (weekend news, sports, and cultural 
reviews) will be accepted until Saturday noon and can be submitted 
to the editor at othereditor@yahoo.ca 
All other submissions should be forwarded to the appropriate 
section editor. Please include your name, phone number/email 
address, and word count, and submit via email as an MS Word. doc 





The Other Press is Douglas College's 
autonomous student newspaper. 
The Other Press is run as a collective and 
is published weekly during the fall and win-
ter semester~, and monthly (as a magazine) 
during the summer. 
We receive our funding &om a student 
levy collected every semester at registration, 





and from local and national advertising rev-
enue. The Other Press is a member of the 
Canadian University Press (CUP), a cooper-
ative of student newspapers from across 
Canada.We adhere to CUP's Statement of 
Common Principles and Code of Ethics-
except when it suits us not to. The Other 
Press reserves the right to choose what to 
Sports 
ddp20@ hotmail.com 
publish, and will not publish material that is 
racist, sexist, or homophobic. Submissions 
may be edited for clarity and brevity if neces-
sary. 
All images are copyright to their respec-
tive owners. 
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Universities Use Old-fashioned and Sophisticated Tricks 
to Keep Track of Degree fakery 
Jonathan Woodward, CUP British Columbia Bureau Chief 
VAN C 0 U VER (C U P)-Fake 
Degrees.com will sell a high-quality replica 
of a University of Toronto BA for a mem-
bership fee of $399. DiplomaMakers.com 
offers an "authentic" PhD and transcripts 
from the University of British Columbia 
for $295. 
They're just novelty degrees ground 
out from so-called diploma mills--often 
with the very same security features that 
come with official documents-and 
they're a lot cheaper than tuition. So how 
do universities separate real degree-hold-
ers from fakers? 
"We're quite secretive about it," said 
UBC assistant registrar Rosalie Vlaar, 
whose office examines thousands of 
degrees a year. "Most of the forgeries are 
bad. I want them to remain that way." 
Since 2001, at least 24 people applying 
to graduate studies at UBC were turned 
away when their fakery was discovered, 
and of those, 16 were from students from 
outside the country. 
The faculty has six staff members who 
evaluate nearly 4,000 documents every 
year, finding between five and ten frauds. 
There are three pretty simple steps that 
catch them, said Jenny Phelps, director of 
student academic services. 
The first is that transcripts have to be 
sent directly from the issuing university in 
an envelope bearing its official seal. 
The second is that university snoops 
can compare a document to any of the 
hundreds that they go through every year 
for anything fishy. 
And the third is that if there's any 
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question, the issuing institution can be 
contacted to check. 
''We definitely get some references say-
ing, 'I know the student but I certainly 
didn't write that letter,"' said Phelps. "If we 
don't get a response, it then depends how 
suspicious we are. But for the most part, 
we're pretty dogged about it." 
When a shady applicant is unmasked, 
the prospective grad student is marked for 
life on a cheating warning system, sent to 
every university and college in Canada. 
"If we do find documents to be 
forged, that person is pretty much banned 
from applying anywhere again," said 
Phelps. "If you get caught, you can pretty 
much kiss going to graduate school good-
bye. 
"We definitely feel good when we nail 
one. We definitely do some hlgh-fives 
when we find out." 
Most of the fake degrees that make it 
to Canada come from China, mostly 
because more people apply from China 
than any other country, including the US, 
said Phelps. 
"It's something we've historically had a 
problem with, and we're not unique," she 
said. 
"There are probably applicants that 
desperate to get into UBC, into Canada, 
and make a better life for themselves." 
Less than one percent of all applica-
tions are true fakes, said Vlaar. "Far more 
people are turned away from universities 
because their grades just aren't competi-
tive." 
___ .,______ 
Date-Rape Drugs are Weapons: 
MP Conservative pol~ician wants tougher pena~ies for Rohypnol, GHB possession 
Bryna Hallam, The Martfet (University of Victoria) 
VICTORIA (CUP)-Date-rape drugs 
are weapons and they should be treated 
as such, says a Conservative MP. 
"Date-rape drugs are a real threat to 
young women across the country," said 
James Moore, the Member of Parliament 
for British Columbia's Port Moody-
Westwood-Port Coquitlam riding. "I 
want to do my part to ensure that this 
important issue is raised both inside the 
House of Commons and on campuses 
*ross the country." 
I Moore is working to raise awareness 
of the pangers of date-rape drugs, and 
members of Conservative clubs on cam-
puses across Canada are doing much of 
the legwork. 
On March 8 the groups began distrib-
uting pamphlets, which provide 
information to women on how to protect 
themselves from date-rape drugs, in 
recognition of International Women's 
Day. 
Moore also has put forth a private 
members' motion that recommends 
Rohypnol and GHB, the drugs most 
commonly used to commit date rape, be 
distinguished from other drugs and be 
classified as weapons under the Criminal 
Code. The new weapons classification 
for date-rape drugs would include 
tougher penalties for possession. 
GHB and Rohypnol are currently 
dealt with and penalized the same way as 
drugs such as cocaine and heroin, which 
Moore considers "inadequate because 
date-rape drugs are always a precursor to 
a greater crime: sexual assault, rape, or 
even kidnapping." 
The bill also calls on the government 
to have a national awareness campaign 
and to develop national standards and 
guidelines for collecting evidence in sex-
ual assault investigations. 
"In recent years, date-rape drugs have 
become a real menace to women," said 
Moore. "The thugs and cowards who use 
these drugs to brutalize women need to 
be fought in our laws, and women need 
to know how to protect themselves from 
being victimized." 
Date-rape drugs are typically used 
with alcohol and slipped into drinks. 
They often go unnoticed since they are 
colourless, odourless, and tasteless. Once 
ingested, they work quickly and leave the 
victim unconscious and unresponsive. 
People commonly have little memory 
of the time during which the drug was in 
their system. As a result, it is difficult for 
the victim to accurately report the crime. 
In addition, the drug is only in the system 
for 72 hours, making the assault difficult 
to trace. 
A "date-rape pill" was first reported 
in the United States in the early 1990s. 
While there are no available statistics on 
the use of the drugs in Canada, some 
incidents have been reported, and 
Canada's first seizure of Rohypnol 
occurred in January 1999. 
Lola Freeman, coordinator of the 
Anti-Violence Project, confirms that 
there have been reports of date-rape 
drugs in Victoria. 
"I definitely do think it's a risk for 
men and women who are university-
aged," she said. 
According to Freeman, common 
sense and education is key. She suggests 
not drinking too much when out with 
people you don't know, and to make 
plans with friends in order to reduce the 
chances of being drugged. 
''Always watch your drink," she said. 
"It's the safest thing you can do." 
She also recommends going out with 
friends who can watch for signs of drugs. 
"The big thing you can do is stick with 
your friends," she said. 
Since date-rape drugs are depressants, 
Freeman says that anyone who appears 
very drunk in relation to how much 
they've had to drink could potentially 
have been drugged. 
While the Anti-Violence Project is 
politically non-partisan, Freeman says the 
group "definitely supports raising aware-
ness about date-rape drugs." 
And that, says Moore, is what the 
campaign is all about. 
"There's nothing wrong with telling 
somebody for the thousandth time that 
they should wear a seat belt," he said. 
"There's nothing wrong [saying] that they 
should protect themselves from date-
rape drugs." 
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News Wears Short Shorts 
Brandon Ferguson, News Editor 
families of nir India flight Still Seek Justice 
Twenty years and $130 million in taxpayer revenue 
has ended without justice for the families of the 329 
passengers and crew killed in the June 23, 1985, 
bombing of Air India flight 182. On that same day, 
two baggage handlers were killed and four others 
wounded when a bag coming off a CP flight explod-
ed in Narita, Japan. Both flights flew out of 
Vancouver, where the 19-month trial has been held. 
Justice Ian Josephson said the evidence against 
Ripudaman Singh Malik and Ajaib Singh Bagri fell 
"markedly short" of the requisite standard of proof. 
In part, CSIS and the RCMP are to blame for the 
botched prosecution. The two strong arms of 
Canadian law fought like mosquitoes on a pimple, 
and erased crucial wiretap evidence after witnesses 
against the defendants were deemed not credible. 
A woman who claimed to have loved Malik, and 
had heard him confess to the bombings, could not be 
relied upon as a witness, according to Josephson. 
Obviously not an Oprah watcher, Josephson was 
unable to comprehend how a woman could still love 
a man who committed such heinous crimes. 
Cries came from the crowd as family members 
who had come from around the world were shocked 
by the not-guilty verdict-a heartbreaking end to one 
of the most costly and complex criminal trials in 
Canadian history. Calls for an inquiry have already 
come from the families of the victims. 
The bombing was in retaliation for the 1984 
Indian Army assault on the holiest Sikh shrine, the 
Golden Temple in the city of Amritsar. Hundreds 
died in the siege, which also resulted in Indian PM 
Indira Gandhi's assassination by her two Sikh body-
guards. A Sikh uprising in Canada then manifested, 
culminating with the order to bomb the two flights. 
This trial was being watched internationally as a 
test case in trying terrorist actions. Canada has again 
fallen "markedly short" of its obligation. 
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Trial of the Century 
Immediately after being acquitted of 
killing his wife, former Baretta star 
Robert Blake pitched a plea to 
Hollywood. "I'm broke; I need a 
job," he told reporters. 
Ah, only in Hollywood. 
Blake was charged in the May 4, 
2001, shooting death of Bonny Lee 
Bakley, his wife of six months and 
mother of their four-year-old 
fr...Trial of the Century 
Why is it that America loves beauti-
ful people so much? The inner cities 
are rotting from the inside out, 
healthcare doesn't exist, diplomacy is 
deader than disco and the dodo, and 
NASCAR's a certifiable sport, yet 
soccer is pooh-poohed. And still 
they send half their army of media 
personalities and crews to cover dip-
shit Scott Peterson's trial for killing 
his very pretty and pregnant wife 
Laci. 
The most recent installment of 
Trial of the Century has finally come to 
a close, as the presiding judge sen-
tenced Scott to die after a stay in the 
lovely San Quentin State Prison, 
which overlooks the same bay that 
Laci was found in. Isn't justice 
sweet? 
In the final installment of the 
trial before the inevitable appeal 
began, Laci's relatives stood before 
Scott and told him what an ass he 
was. 
Brent Rocha, Laci's brother, bust-
ed out the old "I'za gonna keel you" 
routine, telling Scott that he contem-
plated shooting him during the 
daughter. After dining out at 
Vitello's, Blake and Bakley walked 
the two blocks to their car. Upon 
reaching the car, Blake remembered 
that he had left his .38 revolver back 
at the restaurant and returned to get 
it. When he got back to the car, 
Bakley had been shot in the head. 
It's a low-down dirty shame, but 
isn't that how it always happens? 
Right when you leave to get your 
gun. Dang. 
investigation. "I chose not to kill you 
myself for one reason: so you would 
have to sweat it out and not take the 
easy way out,'' he told Scott. 
The more heart-wrenching stuff 
came from Laci's mother, Sharon 
Rocha. 
"You decided to throw Laci and 
Conner away, dispose of them like 
they were just a piece of garbage," 
she said. ''We had to bury Laci with-
out her arms to hold her baby and 
without her head." 
DRIB 
The gun used to kill Bakley was 
not in Blake's collection of guns, nor 
was the ammunition used found at 
his house. Two former stuntmen 
also testified that Blake had 
approached them with an offer to 
whack his wife. However, both 
stuntmen were too hopped up on 
blow and Jose Canseco juice to be 
believed. In the end, the jury was 
unable to link Blake to the murder 
weapon or to anyone with the men-
tal capacity to arrange a hit. 
Of all the trials of the century, 
this one got the least play. Frankly, 
Baretta wasn't that good, and I 
haven't believed in small-guy, bad-
guy characters ever since I saw wee 
Sly Stallone at a Hard Rock Cafe. 
Freedom cost Blake $10 million, and 
a civil suit launched by the family of 
Bakley begins in July. 
Oh, did I mention that Bakley 
used to take nude shots of herself 
with gentlemen suitors in compro-
mising situations to sell back to said 
gentlemen in some kind of low-rent 
extortion scam? Well, maybe next 
time on ... Baretta. 
At one point, Scott's father stood 
up in protest and left the courtroom. 
Now that America has obsessed 
over another pretty lady's death, I'm 
sure that the root evil that has been 
exposed will be dispatched and dis-
posed of forever and ever, amen. 
Just like how spousal abuse and 
insane ex-lover jealous rampages 
have been cured thanks to O.J.'s 
courageous stand. Right? Hello? Is 
anybody listening? 
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five Reasons Youth Qpathy is 
Reaching lpidemic Proportions 
W hy are youth so disenfran-chised? Although this question is hardly new, the 
answers seem as elusive as ever. We don't 
seem to even care all that much about 
the world around us, much less take any 
action to change it. Some days I think 
youth apathy exists as a counterbalance 
to the sheer weight of psychic debris we 
pick up by the time we're 19. By that age 
any semi-sentient being can see how 
squirrelly this world is. 
Here, in no particular order, is a list of 
reasons to remain apathetic and just give 
up: 
1. Corporations use money to exert influ-
ence on politics, thereby assuring that 
they will always win, as well as ensuring 
them more money to buy more influ-
ence, ad infinitum. "It doesn't matter 
who you vote for, you always wind up 
with a King." 
2. The environment is so far gone that 
even a cataclysm wiping out half the 
world's population wouldn't do much to 
solve its problems. It seems quite hope-
less. 
3. Inundation with unreasonable expec-
tations of unlimited capitalist expansion 
has . produced a "hermiting effect" 
among the workers upon whose backs 
said expansion takes place. I mean that 
the general worker, employed by a com-
pany that uses corporate speak to encase 
unethical behaviour in politically correct 
terms, seems to end up disenfranchised 
and apathetic due in part to the schism 
between their "work self" and "home 
self." These divided people often end up 
alone and frustrated, or at least I did 
when it happened to me. 
The Way Things Sometimes nre 
4. I may never get to find out firsthand 
whether or not money can buy happi-
ness. That's depressing. 
5. This world is a myriad of suffering for 
those with the eyes to see and ears to 
hear. Show me a person who claims they 
don't suffer, and I'll show you a liar. 
Suffering equals pain. Pain equals aver-
sion. Aversion equals escape. Escape 
equals apathy. Our aversion to the natu-
ral rhythms of pain and suffering 
overloads the animalistic part of our 
brains, triggering a fight-or-flight 
response, but we can't quite pin down 
exactly what it is we are supposed to be 
fighting or fleeing. This lack of a definite 
stimulus that we can name or blame 
causes a slow rise in our anxiety levels, 
eventually triggering a psychosis that 
often culminates in more suffering. The 
cycle continues. 
So, there you go. Five decent reasons 
to remain apathetic. You're welcome. 
Next week, maybe we'll look at five good 
reasons to take part in the glorious splen-
dour that is the democratic process. 
MPSON RIVERS 
TRANSFER 
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The Del Sol Tragedy, Based on a True Story 
Travis Paterson, OP Contributor 
To my friends ST, TC, & KD 
When I arrived, Paul was watching Tv, 
mumbling something about "anything to 
get his mind off it." We talked about it 
for a little while and then focused on one ,.. 
of his favourite TV shows, but we both 
kept coming back to it. His mind would 
circle on any topic until it returned to 
Greg. Aside from his pain, and from his 
sympathy for the family, he is upset 
about the fact that Greg was racing when 
he crashed, and that Greg was driving 
the del Sol. 
Before we saw it, we heard about it. 
In Paul's own words, the del Sol was 
"mint." I went out in the del Sol when 
Paul first bought it back in '98, and we 
did the Barnet at 200kph. At the time, I 
loved it, and Paul lived it. At 200kph, two 
things stood out. First, that this del Sol 
stood out. She handled like a Porsche 
911, and she made a milk run out of the 
blurred and weaving lines of the high-
way. Second, I had to bend forward 
below the windshield because the wind 
resistance was heavy on my eyes. I guess 
Paul was wearing sunglasses. By the next 
stoplight, my hair was a mess. 
The del Sol lived a story in itself, kick-
ing around our circle of friends for years. 
During the two years that Paul owned her, 
he tweaked everything outside of the 
block, and by the time he sold her to 
Keana·n, she was one of the gang. 
Keanan, another friend of ours, was driv-
ing Paul's first car when Paul announced 
his plans to trade the del Sol in on a 
Cherokee. Like Paul's first car, another 
Honda, the del Sol kicked around 
Keanan's family for years. When Keanan 
up and left for Europe, his parents had to 
cover the payments on the loan they had 
once co-signed in what I can only assume 
was an act of love. 
Over the years we grew up (a little), 
and while the del Sol held her identity 
among our circle of friends, she had lost 
some of the lustre that made us want to 
be the only passenger. The front bumper 
and body kit were cracked and dangling; 
her engine didn't purr the way it used to. 
But when Paul's newest buddy, Greg, pur-
chased the del Sol, she bounced back as 
hot as ever with a new metallic-green 
paint job and a silver mesh grill in the 
front end of the body kit. He gave her 
life, he gave her a supercharger, and she 
regained her respect as the "dope whip" 
that she was. She was sexy again. She was 
definitely a racer, and she was a mean 
bitch with nitrous included. Greg loved 
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her, but in his first year with her he ran the 
engine so hard that it ground to a halt. So 
he stuck a new engine in her, the block 
from a Honda CRV. Paul re-fitted it with 
all the after-market gadgets. Greg could 
afford. 
By this time, Paul was a practicing 
mechanic with his own shop, making 
engine replacements and installing after-
market parts onto Honda motors. Paul 
spent the better part of his summers 
working on his third Honda, a Civic 
hatchback with a modest body kit, hiding 
an Acura "Type R" engine with bored-out 
cylinders that he had stripped, polished, 
and rebuilt from scratch. Probably as fast 
as any around without a nitrous kit, Paul's 
hatchback has a turbo. He's done so much 
work on the car that he doesn't even drive 
it between September and May. It is a "hot 
rod," a "dope whip," or whatever you 
want to call it. His fourth Civic is a four-
door sedan that used to be his mom's. It 
has no after-market work and is strictly 
for commuting purposes. Paul was a lucky 
guy, many of us are. When he raced, he 
got away with it. And that's not to say he 
was a smart racer. I don't think the term 
exists. 
I believe, as with anything, that the 
more a person street races the better they 
get at it. But I don't believe it's right that 
they use the same streets to race on that I 
use to walk my dog. Yet, in the adventur-
ous part of my mind, I still enjoy the 
thought of a drag race on farm roads. I 
still feel the romanticism and excitement 
of two "modded" cars streaking through 
the city at night, their metallic paint-jobs 
shimmering under the sparkle of street-
lights. Can't they do this? There should be 
a drag strip in every town where you can 
just sign a waiver clearing the responsibil-
ity from anyone else, and let loose on the 
throttle. Anyone who has a fist can fight, 
but not everyone will, and anyone who 
has a car can race, but not everyone will, 
so give them a boxing ring. 
Paul takes his driving seriously and 
always has. In his teenage years, that 
meant that he was capable of driving 
200kph and none of his friends were, 
because Paul was self-declared "better at 
it." Somewhere, in the hundreds upon 
hundreds of hours that Paul put into 
working on cars, he developed a responsi-
bility with his competitiveness and 
attitude about his car. That's not to say 
Paul didn't spend years burning up the 
roads with his first three cars, and maybe 
it's just pure luck that Paul is safe at home 
today, mourning the loss of his best 
friend. But Paul has been racing responsi-
bly at Mission Raceway since 2002. 
When Greg and a friend of his named 
Jake died in a street-racing accident, early 
in 2005, it was late at night and the condi-
tions were dry. In fact, conditions couldn't 
have been better: it hadn't rained for 
almost two weeks. Though there is no 
proof he was racing, witnesses describe 
seeing a silver subcompact at the time of 
the accident. It stopped, reversed to sur-
vey the outcome, and sped off into a quiet 
history. The speeds from the time of acci-
dent are estimated at 140kph. Greg's car 
swerved from the left lane across the 
meridian into oncoming traffic, and 
struck an innocent couple driving their 
station wagon. The woman driving the 
station wagon died instantly, and her hus-
band was bloodied and broken. Three 
more people were injured when two cars 
that were following the station wagon 
slammed into both the wagon and the del 
Sol. Like the woman, Greg and Jake were 
found dead on arrival. 
Paul and his wife lost a close friend in 
this tragic accident. One of the hardest 
things to deal with was that Paul had fit 
every part on the del Sol. His fingerprints 
were all over her, and because of it, the 
loss of Greg has affected Paul in many 
ways. Since the accident, he often contem-
plates the motives of young men and 
women who "mod" their cars with after-
market parts and accessories. I tried to 
reassure him by telling him Greg would 
have bought a "modded" import anyways, 
even if he hadn't bought Paul's. He agrees 
that he can still be passionate about cars, 
but his mind has changed. Since I first 
met Paul in high school, he always said he 
would be a mechanic. The loss comes at 
an already stressful time for him, as he has 
sold his house in an effort to finance his 
dream, his own garage. Paul is already 
promoting the Mission Raceway to his 
customers as a positive and safe environ-
ment to test their skills, and get their kicks. 
Drive safely. 
(The names in this article have been 
changed in respect of family and friends.) 
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flectoral Reform Misses the Point 
J.J. McCullough, OP Columnist 
A s you may have heard, when we go to the polls for the May 18th provincial election we'll actually 
be voting twice. Along with electing mem-
bers of the provincial parliament, we'll be 
voting on a referendum asking if we want 
to change BC's electoral system. 
Specifically, we'll be asked if we want to 
change our present voting system to the 
"STV electoral system as recommended 
by the Citizens' Assembly on Electoral 
Reform." I'm voting no. 
Now, as you'll remember if you read 
that little interview thing I did a few weeks 
ago, I was very excited and encouraged by 
Premier Campbell's decision to assemble 
a "citizens' assembly" to address the flaws 
and merits of our current electoral sys-
tem. The idea of appointing 161 ordinary 
British Columbians from across the 
province to freely debate and discuss 
political reform was a truly creative and 
revolutionary idea. Whatever his other 
faults may be, Campbell deserves honest 
praise for being courageous enough to 
follow through with the bold plan. 
That being said, while the citizen 
assembly was a nice forum for discussion, 
it was hardly inevitable that the 161 mem-
bers would come up with a good 
recommendation for change. Their deci-
sion to recommend the so-called "single 
transferable vote" (STV) system to the 
province is deeply flawed, and indeed 
even somewhat baffling. The committee 
that was supposed to represent the voices 
of "average" British Columbians have in 
turn suggested a solution to our voting 
-woes that is so complex and sophisticated 
it requires a team of political scientists to 
successfully explain it. The decision was 
clearly spurned on by the council's 
egghead academic "advisors," and was 
almost certainly not one that the commit-
Editorial Cartoon 
AIR INPIA INVESfltAfiON 
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tee members would have ever reached 
independently. The whole thing reeks of a 
political fad. 
A good rule of thumb in life is to 
never sign, or vote for, anything you don't 
understand. I'm majoring in political sci-
ence, and I still don't fully understand the 
STV system. For a while I was thinking it 
would be cute if sometime before the 
election I could do a special feature for 
the OP explaining the STV system using 
little cartoon illustrations. But the damned 
system is so complicated even cartoons 
can't explain it. It cannot be simplified, it's 
just that bizarre. Trying to describe it in 
less than a thousand words is hopelessly 
misleading-while accurately describing it 
with more than a thousand words is 
migraine-inducing. 
I don't know if you ever watch South 
Park, but there was this one episode 
where there were a gang of gnomes who 
stole underpants from children at night. 
When asked to explain why they did it, the 
Gnomes replied "profit." When asked to 
explain the plan in greater detail, the 
Gnomes replied "Stage one: get under-
pants. Stage two: ... Stage three: profit!" 
It's the same with STV: Stage one: Rank all 
the candidates in order of preference. 
Stage two: .... Stage three: peo-
ple are elected and somehow 
everything ends up being more 
fair and democratic than it is 
now. 
I won't attempt to criticize 
the bizarre mathematical calcu-
lating system that STV uses to 
elect people via numerical 
rankings, because as I said, I 
don't understand it. What I will 
criticize, however, is the STV 
gimmick that may soon force 
us to elect multiple MLAs in 
each riding. Apparently, some 
ridings will have up to seven 
MLAs in all, should this system 
be implemented. Now, I live in 
Coquitlam, which is a fairly 
large community. Let's say my 
riding will have four MLAs 
under STV, which seems possi-
ble. If I want to be an 
informed voter, I should know 
the names of the candidates 
running for the two major par-
ties, the NDP and the Liberals. 
Let's say I also want to be 
open-minded, so I try to learn 
the names of all the Green 
party people running as well. If 
there are four seats up for 
grabs that's already 12 candidates to keep 
track o£ Worst of all, parties will be able 
to run multiple candidates in ridings, so my 
riding could easily have six Liberals, seven 
NDPs, and five Greens, all engaged in 
some huge political battle royale. It's hard 
enough just remembering where the party 
leaders stand on the issues, let alone an 
endless parade of MLA candidates. At 
best, under such a system I imagine citi-
zens would just blindly vote for any guy 
with "NDP" or "Liberal" beside his 
name, with little thought being given 
towards the personality of the candidates 
themselves. When you have over a dozen 
people running, it's hard to develop an 
intimate relationship with any of them, a 
far cry from the claim that STV will some-
how create more "community-centric" 
MLAs. If anything, voting patterns will 
simply become more mindlessly partisan 
out of sheer confusion. 
Our current first-past-the-post elec-
toral system is far from perfect. In the last 
election alone, something like 30 percent 
of our MLAs were elected with only a 
plurality of the popular vote, meaning 
that many men and women are sitting in 
Victoria despite the fact that most mem-
bers of their ridings didn't want them 
there. Though this is obviously a problem, 
I've never understood why the only "solu-
tion" is to radically change our entire 
electoral system with all this STV /propor-
tional-representation nonsense. When 
your house has a broken window, you try 
to fix it; you don't buy a new house. If no 
candidate can manage to win a majority of 
the popular vote in a riding, why not sim-
ply have a second run-off election 
immediately after, in which only the "top 
two" candidates are allowed to run? This 
system is used in many countries all over 
the world-noticeably in France and 
many US states-and is very simple for 
voters to understand. Critics will often 
suggest that voting a second time is too 
much of a hassle, but honestly, we vote, 
like, twice every four years. If you consid-
er voting one more time "fatiguing," then 
maybe you shouldn't bother voting at all. 
In the end, however, tinkering with the 
electoral system is really little more than 
an amusing distraction. Although it's clear 
Campbell's heart was in the right place 
when he devised the "citizens' assembly," 
making the council's mandate "electoral 
reform" was, in retrospect, a mistake. 
When it comes to elements of our current 
political system that trouble average vot-
ers, I imagine "how the ballots look" is 
pretty far down on the ol' priority scale. 
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Citizens nssemble! 
lain Reeve, OP Columnist 
S o, let me guess-all of you have completed your essays and labs, have a good handle on all the mate-
rial to be covered on your fmal exams, 
and, feeling a loss, are just dying for a 
chance to engage yourselves in several 
more agonizing hours of heavy mental 
activity. No? Well, me neither. But unfor-
tunately one of us has to write a political 
column, so here I go. Hopefully, you can 
learn from my work. The body of work I 
am referring to is the reading of the 
Citizens' Assembly on Electoral Reform's 
recommendation of a single transferable 
vote system. If you have no clue what I'm 
yammering on about than sit back, grab a 
coffee, and let me tell you a story. 
You see, children, four years ago, when 
Gordon Campbell and his merry band of 
Liberals were campaigning against the 
NDP, they made one rather impressive 
campaign promise. They promised the 
voters of BC that they would set up a cit-
izens' assembly made up of women and 
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men from every riding in this great 
province of ours. They would then travel 
the land and try to find out all the brilliant 
ideas the common folk had on how to 
reform the electoral system here in BC. 
They would pick one of these ideas and it 
would be put to referendum in the next 
federal election, which is fast approaching. 
After the public dismantling of the 
NDP-also known as the Liberal majori-
ty win-the Liberals did something 
unexpected and actually delivered on this 
promise. Council members were gathered, 
meetings were set up, and ideas-good, 
bad, and downright loony-were pro-
posed. In the end, the Council settled on 
the STV system, similar to the one used in 
Ireland. Though, as we may fmd, those 
delightful folk who brought us Lucky 
Charms and heavy drinking may not have 
been on the ball on this one. 
If you want to get up to date on exact-
ly how the system works, please consult 
www.citizensassembly.bc.ca. I'm just here 
to commend/ condemn it. So let's get to 
it. 
The system has many benefits. It is 
inherently more representative than the 
current "first past the post" system, and 
makes it more likely that a citizen can go 
talk to a representative of the party they 
voted for. The need to focus on regional 
representation forces the candidates to 
pay more attention locally. It ensures that 
we will never see the absurd discrepancies 
that exist between popular vote and seat 
representation that we have had the past 
two elections in BC. Lastly, it simply 
ensures that your vote will not be wasted. 
It lets people shy away from strategic vot-
ing. These are all good things. But it ain't 
all good, kids. 
I have two major gripes with this sys-
tem. First off, is the confusion of how the 
vote is calculated. After sitting down with 
the Citizens' Assembly report for a while, 
I managed to mostly suss it out. If your 
first-choice candidate either does really 
well, or sucks really badly, your vote 
moves down to your next choice and so 
on. It's hard for most to understand. For 
Joe BeCee, it will basically seem like he 
votes, some magic fairies perform an elab-
orate ritual in a hidden cave somewhere, 
and candidates are elected. In a province 
where the system's primary saving grace is 
its simplicity, this may not fly. The second 
OPiRiDDB 
major problem is that, while I appreciate 
the benefits that come with lumping the 
constituencies together, having to elect 
seven MPs· is going to suck balls. Most 
people in this province have trouble sit-
ting down and learning about three or 
four candidates let alone 25. 
So, what do I predict in this debacle? I 
predict that I will vote yes, because I like 
to experiment. I think opening democracy 
to change is a good precedent; we need to 
be more open to changing this big 
dinosaur of an institution. Do I think it 
will pass, though? Heck no! People either 
don't know, don't care, or don't agree with 
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Transporting food can Cost the farth 
When it comes to food, buying local has 
been the mantra of environmental groups 
for years. After all, it's pretty easy to con-
clude that transporting fruits and 
vegetables from one side of the globe to 
the other isn't very good for the planet. 
Now, a comprehensive new analysis of 
the true costs of the way we produce, pur-
chase, and consume food has found that 
while international transport of food does 
have an impact, when it comes to environ-
mental damage, the big culprit is domestic 
transportation. 
Researchers in the United Kingdom 
used data from previous studies to esti-
mate the hidden costs of conventional 
agriculture in that country. These costs 
include things like government subsidies; 
exhaust pollution from transport trucks, 
railroads, and car travel; heat-trapping 
emissions that cause global warming; and 
infrastructure, such as roads. 
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Their results, published in the journal 
Food Policy, show that international ship 
and air travel currently contribute a rela-
tively miniscule amount to the overall 
hidden costs of our food. By far, domes-
tic transportation from the farm to the 
retailer and then from the shop to the 
consumer's home has the greatest 
impact-accounting for nearly half of the 
hidden costs. 
Raw distance, it turns out, is not 
always the deciding factor in determining 
the adverse effects of transportation. 
Shipping by water, researchers note, has 
lower impact than shipping by road. 
Transport by air, on the other hand, has 
the greatest impact of all. Right now, hid-
den costs for the international transport 
of food are relatively low because much 
of this food is shipped by boat, or in the 
cargo holds of passenger planes. If we 
start to ship food by air more often, these 
costs could increase dramatically. 
But if domestic transportation costs in 
a country as small as the UK are high, 
then the hidden costs of food transporta-
tion in Canada may be much higher. 
Consider a box of cereal, for example, 
which may start with wheat from the 
Prairies, transported to Ontario for pro-
cessing with other ingredients from all 
over the country, put into a box made in 
Quebec, and then transported to British 
Columbia for retail sales, where it will be 
picked up by a consumer driving an SUV. 
Because of our reliance on fossil fuels 
for transportation needs, each of these 
stages has hidden costs. In fact, even if we 
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buy local food, but all of us drive to the 
store to pick it up, there are increased hid-
den costs. So, does this mean big-box 
chains that sell in huge quantities may 
unintentionally help the environment by 
reducing the number of trips taken to 
purchase groceries? According to the 
research, that doesn't appear to be the 
case. Consumers in the UK are actually 
making more grocery shopping trips and 
driving greater distances to make them 
than they were 20 years ago--before the 
rise of the megamart. 
Another hidden cost of our food is 
taxpayer-funded government subsidies 
that prop up unsustainable agricultural 
practices. Switching to organic agriculture, 
the researchers conclude, would lead to 
big benefits in terms of overall costs to 
society. Of course, the benefits of organ-
ic agriculture in terms of environmental 
impact are greatly reduced if the food has 
to travel by road a great distance to reach 
the consumer. 
So what food-shopping patterns will 
yield the most benefit to the environment 
and society? Looking at the data, walking, 
biking, or taking public transit to buy 
organic, locally grown (within 20km) food 
would be the best choice. Grocery deliv-
ery services also help a great deal by 
reducing the overall number of vehicle 
trips. Even choosing a fuel-efficient vehi-
cle and reducing the number of trips 
helps. 
Unfortunately, suburban sprawl is rap-
idly eating up some of Canada's best 
farmland-which also happens to be 
located near urban centres. For our food 
to be sustainable, governments at all levels 
must work to curb sprawl and support 
local food systems. 
Take the Nature Challenge and learn 
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Scon Rintoul, Sports Reporte 
Darren Paterson, Sports Editor 
I was recently afforded the opportunity to interview Scott Rintoul, a sports reporter whom I admire very much, and I have broken down our interview into the chunks that you see on these pages. Scott began as a modest UBC student and fell into sports reporting and I, being 
a Sportsnet junkie, watched the latter part of his rise as a sports reporter. Therefore, I was gyrat-
ing with excitement when I got to meet him and pick his sporty little brain--an exercise that turned 
out to ~e much less stressful than I had expected. Tqat said, I leave you to peruse the snippets of 
our interview printed here, and I invite you to visit oy.r weosite at www.theotherpress.ca where you 
can read the full, un-edited interview (or perhaps just look 'at some more interesting writing from 
the other sections of the Other Press). 
There were many reasons I was interested in inter-
viewing Scott Rintoul, one of them being how 
quickly he had moved up the ranks of the sports-
broadcasting industry. When questioned on this, he 
immediately admitted, "It was just one of those 
things that happened," that he had "got really lucky." 
You see, Rintoul had started out as an average, 
not-seen-on-TV-by-millions-of-viewers university 
student just like you or me. But, after completing a 
bachelor's in biochemistry and before playing his last 
two years of UBC football, he found himself in 
limbo in 1998. He "wanted to stay in touch with the 
team, so, in the middle of August [he] called up the 
local radio station at UBC and asked if they were 
"looking for a play-by-play or colour guy?' They said, 
'well, we got one guy who does it and we'll give you 
his name and if he likes you, he can bring you for-
ward."' This is where Rintoul's luck helped him into 
the business, because the man who interviewed 
him turned out to be an old teammate, and he 
gave Rintoul the job right away. 
According to Rintoul, his luck continued 
when TS 's Farhan Lalji "came out with the 
UBC football team as a guest coach for the 
receivers," the posicion that Rintoul, interest-
ingly enough, happened to play while with 
UBC. So they got to talking, and, before he 
knew it, Rintoul was working the teleprompter at 
TSN once or twice a week. Lalji also suggested that 
if Rintoul was really ~teres ted in sports reporting, he 
should go to BCIT. 
"So I did," said Rintoul. 
After his first year at BCIT, Rintoul got a four-
hour-a-week job at Sports Page where he recorded 
FL games on Sundays whilst writing down the 
hi hli hts. ~efore lon , Barr MacDonald took a lik-
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ing to him, and after seeing a couple of things that 
Rintoul had written at BCIT, he believed Rintoul had 
what it took to write for Sports Page. So Rintoul 
became a support writer at the show, a step that 
soon led to his first shot at reporting, where 
he quickly found his niche. 
Rintoul's affiliation with Barry 
MacDonald also helped him get a posi-
cion at BCTV as the weekend fill-in 
anchor. After five months with Sports 
Page and BCTV, Rintoul got a job at 
Sportsnet, the big-time sports sta-
tion. Shortly after that, he was 
reporting on Grey Cups, Super 
Bowls, and Stanley Cups. As he put it, 
"things worked out really well." 
Photo by Angela Blattman 
On Universitv/C 
When I asked how a degree in biochemistry has been 
beneficial to his career, Rintoul brought up a concept 
which I think we should all adhere to: the idea of see-
ing post-secondary education as more than just a 
study-pass, study-graduate life. 
"lMy education has] benefited me in a lot of 
ways," said Rintoul. "People go, 'geez, how is that 
related to sports reporting?' But you know what? 
With steroids and with a lot of the drugs and stuff 
that come out, I have a quick under-
standing of what [they are] 
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more the second time 
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lot of courses that I 
to take during my 
. I took Spanish 
you get into 
and you get a little 
so those [years I 
were the years that 
On The NHl 
Lockout 
The NHL lockout was part of the reason 
why Sportsnet recently made some cut-
backs and those cutbacks were the main reaso~ why Scott Rintoul got laid off. With 
that in mind, Rintoul has many reasons to 
complain about the lockout, but he was 
surprisingly positive about the whole 
thing. He attributed this optimistic out-
look to the fact that with his connections, 
and his ability, he is sure to find another 
job elsewhere. 
When I asked about the effect the lock-
out has had on his industry, he pointed 
immediately to the positive side of it all. 
"The positive way it has affected our 
industry is that it's given guys who would 
normally not cover certain things the abil-
ity to go and cover those certain things," 
he said. "To be able to do stories that are 
high-school related, or junior-hockey relat-
ed, or sports that are a little off the wall. 
They're still good stories, but they're not 
mainstream, so a lot of the time they don't 
get the attention. But this lockout's given 
some of those stories attention, and I 
think that's one of the positive aspects of 
it." 
However, Scott did have some negative 
things to say as well. 
"What are my thoughts on the NHL 
lockout? It's egos." He said. "It's egos on 
both sides and it's ego driven. A lot of 
people say they care a lot about the game 
on both sides, but, you know what? 
Actions speak louder than words." He 
went on to say that "It's sad to this point 
that so much has been lost and you won-
der if they can ever gain it back. I mean, in 
Canada they'll get it back but in the States, 
I really don't know." 
We went on to talk about the various 
attendants and support staff at arenas like 
GM Place who have been losing their jobs 
due to the lockout. People who Scott says 
he feels the worst for. "They're all such 
good people," he said. ''And they depend 
on that paycheque. They haven't been put-
ting away a war chest like the owners and 
the players have. And those are the guys 
who I feel the most sorry for, and those 
are the guys who have lost the most in this. 





Reporting Highlights: The two 
Super·Bowls and the Grey Cup, as well 
as being on the Red Mile in Calgary 
after game six of the 2004 Stanley Cup 
finals. 
Athletic Highlight: Returning to the 
UBC football team and leading the 
team in receiving in his final year, after 
being cut and told that he wasn't good 
enough to play only three years earlier. 
Favourite Sport To Watch: He shares 
Don Taylor's philosophy that a sports 
reporter should never stop being a fan, 
and with that mindset he enjoys watch-
ing any sport, any time. 
Favourite Athlete: Steve Nash. "He's 
so egoless, it's unbelievable." 
Fantasy Sports Personality 
Interview: "People are gonna think 
I'm warped, but O.J. Simpson. Because 
man, there's stuff goin' on with that 
guy. The guy was everybody's favourite 
and now he's everybody's enemy. It 
would be just an interesting study in 
how the guy works. It'd be weird." 
Rintoul' 
The following is the first round of 
Rintoul's Rapid Fire. The playoff can be 
found on our website at www.theother-
press.ca, along with Scott's explanations 
on his choices. 
1) Flip-flops or Birkenstocks? 
Flip-flops. 
2) Gretzky or Lemieux? 
Gretzky. 
3) Poetry or Prose? 
Poetry. 
4) Hockey or Football? 
Football. 
5) Hot Cereal or Cold Cereal? 
Cold Cereal. 
6) Sportsnet or TSN? 
5 portsnet. "My buddies still work there. " 
7) Romantic Comedy or Action? 
Action. 
8) CFL or NFL? 
CFL "I'm gonna stqy Canadian. " 
But...what? Football is more Canadian 
than Hockey? 
Okay, that's it. Look for exciting match-
ups such as Gretzky versus Flipflops, 
and Sportsnet versus Cold Cereal, 
online. 
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five fabulous Spring fashions Under SSD 
Unwilling participant takes the Old Navy Challenge 
Amanda Aikman, Managing Editor 
T hink pink ... and green, and yellow. Spring has arrived, and spring fashions are quickly sprouting up 
in pretty, preppy pastels everywhere. This 
season, '80s country-club kitsch meets 
'40s Hollywood glam in a mish-mash of 
Bermuda shorts, golf shirts, tennis skirts, 
cardigans, and pearls. 
Remember those shrugs (cardigan-
style tops with sleeves but not much else) 
that were all the rage a few years ago? 
Well, they're back and they're everywhere, 
reclaiming shelf space from the now 
passe ponchos at a store near you. The 
good ones have a vintage, pin-up The 
Aviator-inspired feel (Banana Republic, 
Jacob, Penguin), and the bad ones have a 
Dallas Cowgirl, stripper, Daisy Duke-
inspired feel (Old avy, Dynamite, 
Stitches). Flowers have also made their 
annual (or is it perennial?) return to 
springtime trends, showing up on cotton 
A-line skirts or pinned to fitted 3/4-
length-sleeved cardigans. Ballerina 
slippers, tennis skirts, capris, totebags-
there are all kinds of beautiful spring 
clothes and accessories available out there. 
But don't get swept away. After all, you're 
going to need some summer clothes soon 
enough, too. 
Of course, it's easy for me to tell you 
to rein it in, but can I heed my own 
advice? Not usually. Which is why, in the 
name of science, I subjected myself to the 
Old Navy challenge, and set out in search 
of five fabulous fashions for under 50 
dollars. 
True, it may not sound like much of a 
sacrifice on my part, but believe me-it 
was. I am not a fan of Old Navy. I am not 
a fan of their mass-production, supermar-
ket approach to homogenizing fashion. I 
am not a fan of their giant, fluorescent-lit, 
overcrowded, disorganized stores. I am 
not a fan of their phony, dimwitted, 
"Stepford" employees. And I am not a fan 
of their poorly cut, poorly constructed, 
overtly branded clothing. But .. .I am cheap, 
and I am desperate, so ... Old Navy it is. 
When I first entered the Pacific Centre 
location in Vancouver, I had to fight to 
quell that familiar feeling of disgust and 
anxiety that Old Navy stirs up in me. I 
resolved to be a good sport, took a deep 
breath, and boldly strode into the vulgar 
family shopping emporium. I ignored the 
abandoned heaps of clothing strewn over 
the disheveled racks and littering the 
floor; I smiled at the fleece-festooned, 
large, middle-aged woman that shoved 
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past me in her zeal to attack the pile of 
yoga pants and stretch tanks unceremoni-
ously displayed in the middle of the store; 
and I even managed a sincere "Hello" 
when greeted by one of the headset-wear-
ing teens who didn't even bother to make 
eye contact or wait for my response. I was 
on a mission, and I wasn't going to let 
anyone or anything distract me. 
Turns out, I was actually pleasantly 
surprised. Yes, most of the clothes are 
poor fitting, but I guess you have to cut 
them some slack (or slacks, because God 
knows they could use the help) consider-
ing that their garments are constructed on 
an assembly line manned by small over-
worked children in far-off sweatshops. 
Despite my griping, however, in the end I 
did manage to find five affordable items 
for the gals out there that I can honestly 
say I would welcome in to my wardrobe 
this spring. I had planned to recommend 
something for the guys as well, but I had 
to leave the store before I could fully ven-
ture into the men's department. I'm sorry, 
but there's only so much garish dance 
music and jubilant-bordering-on-hysteri-
cal Khaki advertisements that one person 
can subject herself too--even in the 
name of science. 
1) Prim and proper cardigan with flo-
ral appliques: $44.50 
This classic, white, 100-percent cotton 
cardywith 3/4-length sleeves and knit flo-
ral appliques is a lovely (and surprisingly 
subtle) addition to any lady's spring-fash-
ion collection. Perfect with a pretty pair of 
capris or dressed up with pastel ballet-
slipper style flats and a knee-length skirt. 
Wear it while you stroll hand-in-hand with 
your sweetheart through the town square, 
or toss it aside for a romp in the hay with 
that cute boy at the church picnic. 
2) Knockout silk tieback blouse: $38.50 
This 100-percent silk, capped-sleeve 
blouse also comes in solid red or black, 
but my favourite version is the vintage 
looking, abstract-patterned, lime and yel-
low. With delicate button features on the 
front and a silk tieback waistband, this is 
one hot little number. Add a pencil skirt 
and heels for pure va-va-voom, or simply 
pair it with some great low-cut jeans for a 
night out on the town. A word of warn-
ing though, this top looks fabulous on the 
hanger, but is cut very large. The size 
small was too big on me (which means it 
would be too big on most people) causing 
the design to lose most of its effect. 
Comes in extra small, as well, but quanti-
ties were extremely limited. 
3) Smart and stylish three-button cot-
ton blazer: $49.50 
Ideal for spring, especially in white, this 
practical blazer has a 1 00-percent cotton 
outer shell and could easily work both 
indoors and out. Shorter waist-level fit 
and solid three-button construction 
makes for a flattering, contemporary sil-
houette. Dress it up or dress it down, and 
with the pretty polka-dotted lining (100-
percent polyester), you can actually 
believe the next loser who says "that out-
fit would look better lying on my floor." 
4. Light-and-lacey bow-tie cami: $15 
This lightweight, t-shirt textured, lOO-per-
cent cotton carni comes in a great sunny 
yellow colour, and features a lace waist-
band that extends and ties at the side. Its 
flattering vintage cut (baggy in the torso, 
fitted in the waist) makes it a good fit for 
most body types. Versatile for day and 
night, and at only $15 you won't care if it 
falls apart by the end of the season. 
5. Back-to-basics fitted tees: $11.50 
(when you buy two or more) 
These fitted, 1 00-percent cotton, capped-
sleeve, crew neck t-shirts are affordable, 
practical, and come in a wide range of 
solid colours. Why pay up to twice as 
much for a comparable item at other 
stores? This type of wardrobe basic is 
what Old Navy is really good for, so stock 
up--and with the money you save, you'll 
be able to buy some well-made, unique 
skirts and pants elsewhere. 
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Robot Meets World, World Likes Pixar Better 
fox feature-length animation a poor man's stab at quality cartoons 
Iris Tse, The Gateway (University of Alberta) 
EDMONTON (CUP)-Poor Fox. Pixar 
has so many Oscars, they practically have 
to use the statuettes as doorstops around 
the office. 
Dream Works found a franchise in 
Shrek, thanks to the public's perpetual fas-
cination with fart jokes. But Fox has 
always been the poor man's Dream Works, 
which is in turn the poor man's Pixar. 
Fox's last animated feature, Ice Age, with 
Ray Romano as the top-billed actor, fea-
tured a humble cast when compared to 
the likes of Dream Works and Pixar voice 
stars like Mike Myers, Will Smith, Ellen 
Degeneres, Billy Crystal, and the like. But 
with Robots, Fox wants to show that 
they're not going to be third-place forev-
er. 
Like that guy down the street with the 
ridiculously large Hummer, Fox obviously 
tries to overcompensate for its diminutive 
stature through their ridiculous stunt-cast-
ing in Robots. It's like a celebrity poker 
game. "We see Shark Tale's Angelina Jolie 
and raise you a Halle Berry. ''We see 
Shrek's Eddie Murphy and raise you a 
Robin Williams and Drew Carey. Hell, 
we'll even throw in Paul Giamatti and Jay 
Leno in unrecognizable cameos." 
Robots follows the formulaic, 
kid-friendly storyline of boy-meets-
world -and-boy-learns-life-lesson. The 
boy, or more correctly, robot, in question 
is Rodney Copperbottom (voiced by 
Ewan McGregor, minus the accent), who 
dreams of being an inventor working for 
Big Weld (Mel Brooks). But Big Weld's 
Thirsty Student and the Pinot Myth 
Wine selection not just for grown ups anymore 
Andrew Bernardo, The Athenaeum (Acadia University) 
WOLFVILLE, NS (CUP)-For many 
students, the movie Sidewqys was a brief 
introduction to the world of wine, one 
that many had never considered entering 
before that time. 
However, during my most recent trip 
to the Nova Scotia Liquor Commission, I 
was perturbed to overhear a conversation 
between two students concerning both 
the incredible value of all pinot noirs and 
the possibility of finding a food match for 
their wine. 
A few things were wrong with their 
conversation on a surface level. One, find-
ing a good pinot noir is probably harder 
· than finding a needle in a haystack, and 
two, never match a food to the wine-
match a wine to the food. 
Wine is probably the most complex 
beverage on the planet. While I have been 
advocating imported beer for the duration 
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of the year, the imports available to us 
represent only a small but fine portion of 
the international beer market. However, 
wine importing is far less selective. 
Both the public and private wine-and-
spirit industries are clouded by slush-fund 
slough offs and expensive business din-
ners designed to woo the importing 
representative. 
In Canada, government-run liquor 
stores can make or break a winemaker 
abroad. A small wine producer in Chile 
who produces 6,000 cases a year could 
have their entire product purchased by a 
public or private liquor corporation 
regardless of its quality-if they play their 
cards right. 
Although Sidewqys was an Academy 
Award-class film, it was primarily funded 
by the California Wine Bureau. 
Consequently, in the movie, California-
DPbG and 
company is taken over by Ratchet (Greg 
Kinnear), a pinstripe-suit-wearing, spiffy-
looking robot still attached to the apron 
strings of his mother. Rodney then 
embarks on a revolution of sorts to bring 
back Big Weld, as well as the much-need-
ed spare parts that every robot requires. 
Throw in a requisite comedic sidekick 
(Robin Williams), friends and family of 
comedic sidekick (Drew Carey, Amanda 
Bynes), and a girl with a heart of gold 
(Halle Berry), and you've got every single 
cliche catering to the Nickelodeon demo-
graphic. 
Though the cast brings instant name 
recognition to the movie, they don't add 
much more than that. Only Williams, who 
replicates his usual brash, exuberant 
comedic self in his role, is memorable. 
The rest manage to fit their voices to the 
traits of their respective characters: 
Brooks as the gravel-voiced eccentric mil-
lionaire, McGregor as the pragmatic 
Rodney, and Bynes as the shrill teenage 
girl. But you can't automatically associate 
their voices with their faces and they 
sound no different from any other name-
less voice actors. 
Berry's voice acting is by far the worst. 
Unlike better celebrity cartoon voices-
for example, Ellen Degeneres as Dory in 
Finding Nemo--there is nothing unique 
about Berry's inflection or the way she 
delivers her lines. Her generic female 
voice could have been easily replaced with 
especially Santa Barbara County, Sonoma 
County, and Napa Valley-wines receive 
almost infallible reviews from Paul 
Giamatti. 
His reverence for pinot noir and 
hatred for merlot gives the viewer a foul 
taste for anything but pinot when they are 
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someone cheaper and more (or less) des-
perate for work. 
Casting aside, the animation is much 
slicker than Ice Age. The shiny brush-metal 
surface of the upgraded robots nicely jux-
taposes the enamel-coated body parts of 
the older robots. Details such as a hint of 
rust and a speck of peeled paint make 
these robots even more realistic. In addi-
tion, the animators have given Robotcity 
an overwhelming cityscape full of gears, 
pulleys, and tracks. The public transporta-
tion there resembles both a hyperactive 
pinball machine and a hair-raising roller-
coaster ride. 
The writers pepper the script with 
subtle puns and blatant references for 
both the kids and their accompanying par-
ents. One scene featuring Britney Spears' 
"Hit Me Baby One More Time" choreog-
raphy elicited laughs from the entire 
theatre. But the story still feels lacking. 
Perhaps it's trying too hard to live up to 
Pixar and DreamWorks. But like that 
unpopular kid from the AV club who tries 
too hard to impress the cool kids with 
movie references, the funny lines become 
contrived and tiring after a while. 
This is not a sloppy production, but 
Fox has room for improvement. 
Considering Robots looks so cool, you 
can't help ponder what some of the 
upcoming Pixar and Dream Works proj-
ects are going to be like. 
purchasing wine during their next visit to 
the liquor store. 
However, pinot noir has been under 
the greatest scrutiny in California of late. 
Unusually hot conditions and unsettlingly 
sporadic rainfall has affected the very del-
icate pinot grapes. Sonoma's pinot noirs 
continued on page 16 
www.theotherpress.ca I 15 
•••u a no 
continued from page 15 
have been seriously affected, ranking 
just 88 out of 100 as a whole in the past 
three years, according to Wine Spectator 
magazine. But what the aforemen-
tioned conditions have been prime for 
have been merlot, cabernet, chardon-
nay, and the very underrated sauvignon 
blanc. 
..,.. The difficulty of producing pinot 
noir places its price at less than afford-
able. And I do not believe that many 
pinot noirs from California are worth 
the expense. 
California, I believe, is too hot to 
produce a fine pinot noir, unless you 
get the cool morning breezes blowing 
off the ocean to chill the grapes before 
the heat sets in. 
Location is everything. Oregon is 
much more inviting when it comes to 
pinot. With hundreds of miles of 
coastline, and a slightly cooler climate, 
pinot noir excels there to a higher capa-
bility than even most Burgundies 
(comprised primarily of pinot noir). If 
you are interested in trying another fine 
pinot noir (for a decent price), try one 
from New Zealand, as it has a compa-
rable climate to Oregon. However, 
trying any other red from New Zealand 
or Oregon would be playing with fire, 
as the climates produce very thin mer-
lots and cabernets. 
It is important to know that you 
have to pay a premium for good pinot 
noir. You may wish to try the following 
affordable Pinots, including some 
decent Californians: Reine Pedauque 
Bourgogne Reserve pinot noir (France), 
Fleur de Cameros pinot noir 
(California), Sterling pinot noir 
''Winery Lake" (California), and Saint 
Clair Estate pinot noir "Doctor's 
Creek" (New Zealand). Whatever you 
do, don't buy a pinot from a known hot 
climate, especially Australia, because it 
is manipulated so much that it has the 
body of a dense cabernet sauvignon at 
times. 
fxtra, fxtra! New n&f 
fditor to Join UP! 
Amanda Aikman, Managing Editor 
Well, it's finally happened. My tenure as 
interim A&E editor has ended. I've been 
replaced. 
I know, I know, you're saying to your-
self, "But Self, how could they ever 
replace Amanda Aikman? She's so great. 
And smart. And witty. And beautiful. 
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Ball-Busting Dead White Guys' Hold on nrt 
Guerrilla Girls have long history of fighting for change in art world 
Luisa Santos, The Link (Concordia University) 
MONTREAL (CUP)-The art world has 
never been easy to penetrate. Countless 
barriers prevent many from ascending to a 
position of fame, glory, and wealth. These 
barriers prove even more insurmountable 
if the artist does not have a penis. 
Considering that entry into the exclusive 
art realm of museums, galleries, festivals, 
and art-history textbooks is contingent on 
the presence of male genitalia, female 
exclusion seems like a natural course of 
action. 
Not so, say the Guerrilla Girls, a group 
of militant female artists who identify 
themselves as the "conscience of culture." 
Founded in 1985, the organization has 
spent the last 20 years reconstructing the 
concept of feminism in and outside of 
art. They were forced into existence when 
the Museum of Modern Art in New York 
christened a show that had a mere 13 
And .... " Oh stop. You know it embar-
rasses me when you go on like that. It's 
cool, don't worry about me-I'll still be 
around as Managing Editor till the end of 
the summer. And I'm only an email away 
if you're ever really desperate for an 
'~anda" fix. 
Besides, let's be honest with each 
other-things haven't really been the 
same between us lately, have they? No, it's 
true. You don't have to humour me-l 
know you've just been killing time until 
someone better came along. And now 
someone has. Someone with big ideas and 
a heart of gold. Someone with moxy, and 
female artists out of a grand total of 169, 
"an International Survey of Painting and 
Sculpture." Outraged, they picketed the 
museum. Since then, they have been 
researching, protesting, campaigning, and 
letter writing towards gender equality in 
the fme arts. Basically, they've been shit 
disturbing. 
According to their book, Confessions of 
the Guerrilla Girls, their name is an ode to 
the guerrilla-like tactics employed during 
warfare and, coincidentally, describes their 
own aggressive approach to instigating 
change in the art world. On a more literal 
level, to maintain anonymity, they also 
sport gorilla masks when waging these 
cultural battles. The "girl" quotient is their 
attempt to re-appropriate the somewhat 
derogatory elements of the word--one 
that entails a certain kind of incomplete-
ness when used in reference to a grown 
chutzpah, and a real can-do attitude. 
Someone named lain Reeve. 
You know lain, he's that leftie from 
the Opinions section. Turns out, unlike 
most of us here at the Other Press, lain's 
no one-trick pony. In addition to his polit-
ical opinions, he's also interested in music, 
and theatre, and film, and all that other 
A&E-type stuff. Who knew? Well, per-
haps I would have if I ever bothered 
getting to know the contributors around 
here. I won't make that mistake again. The 
next time I'm heckling one of our writers 
for their laughable misuse of commas, or 
berating them for putting the wrong 
woman-to a more positive, less counter-
productive word. 
Since these modest beginnings, the 
Guerrilla Girls have gained fame by 
exposing the art world's internal politics. 
During the '80s, posters and signs flooded 
NYC, each one containing statistics that 
detailed the continued marginalization of 
women within the art community. It was 
discovered that some of the most influen-
tial gallery and museum exhibitions were 
guilty of consistently excluding women. 
According to the Guerrilla Girls' website, 
when asked about these numbers, those 
responsible for exhibition content catego-
rized it as an issue of quality and not 
deliberate discrimination. 
During a 1979 interview, renowned art 
historian H.W Janson defended his con-
tinual canonization of male artists. In 
direct response to a question asking about 
the exclusion of artists like Mary Cassatt, 
Frida Kahlo, and Kathe Kollwitz from his 
textbook History of Art, Janson said, 
"They are all important artists, but they 
are not quite important enough to go into 
a one-volume history of art." Sentiments 
like these, by the author of such an influ-
ential text in art scholarship, are what 
prompted the Guerrilla Girls into action. 
To date, the Guerrilla Girls have com-
pleted over 100 poster campaigns, 
lambasting everyone from gallery owners, 
academics, and other art professionals to 
the US government and the entertainment 
industry. In addition to Confessions, they 
have written three books: The Guerrilla 
Girls' Bedside Companion to the History of 
Western Art (1998); Bitches, Bimbos and Ball 
Breakers (2003) and The Guerrilla Girls' Art 
Museum Activity Book (2004). They contin-
ue travelling the world, giving lectures and 
holding events on the rhetoric of femi-
nism in the arts. All this in an attempt to 
break the monopoly of dead white guys. 
flavour syrup in my coffee, I'm going to 
take a moment out to really connect with 
them. 
In the meantime, ladies and gentle-
men, please put your hands together to 
help me welcome the Other Press's 
newest Arts & Entertainment editor-
lain Reeve! Well, okay, he's not actually 
here right now, but next week he will be. 
Thanks for reading my words, and I 
know you're going to enjoy reading lain's. 
-Amanda Aikman, Managing Editor 
(and former Interim A&E Editor) 
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CAMPUS EVENTS 
Student Showcase Recital 
Presented by Noon at New West. Performing Arts 
Theatre, New West Campus. March 24, 12:30pm 
2004 Scholarship Winners' Concert 
Presented by Noon at New West. Featuring 
announcement of 2005 music scholarship winners. 
Performing Arts Theatre, New West Campus. March 
31, 12:30pm 
Sacred Places 
The Amelia Douglas Gallery presents artwork by 
Daniel Tibbits. Amelia Douglas Gallery. To April 15. 
For more information, call 604.527.5465 
THEATRE 
This Year, Next Year 
Vagabond Players presents Norah Harding's play 
about the trials and tribulations of a British working-
class family during the months leading up to D-Day. 
Bernie Legge Theatre (Queens Park, New West.) To 
March 26. For tickets and information, call 
604.521.0412 
Copenhagen 
Playhouse Theatre Company presents Michael 
Frayn's drama about German physicist Werner 
Heisenberg's 1941 visit to Nazi-occupied Denmark 
to meet with his Jewish mentor Niels Bohr. Glynis 
Leyshon directs Brent Carver, Victor Ertmanis, and 
Susan Hogan. Vancouver Playhouse Theatre 
(Hamilton & Dunsmuir). To March 26. For tickets 
and information, call 604.873.3311 
Hamlet 
Spectral Theatre presents William Shakespeare's clas-
sic tragedy, directed by Justin Clow. WISE Hall (1882 
Adanac). To April 1. Tickets $15. For more informa-
tion, call 604.321.8334 
The Reefer Man 
A young lawyer panics when his basement marijuana 
garden is exposed. Firehall Arts Centre (280 E. 
Cordova). To April 3. Tickets $20. For more infor-
mation, call604.689.0926 
The Waiting Room 
Ruby Slippers Theatre and Studio 58/Langara 
College present the Western Canada premiere of 
Lisa Loomer's drama, which contrasts the balance of 
power between men and women, eastern and west-
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ern cultures, and conventional and unorthodox med-
icine. Studio 58 (Langara College, 100 W 49th). To 
April 3. Tickets $20/18/9 at Festival Box Office, 
604.257.0366 
Goodnight Desdemona (Good Morning Juliet) 
One Night Castle Productions and Presentation 
House Theatre present Anne-Marie MacDonald's 
play about a woman writing her thesis on an obscure 
document she believes will prove that William 
Shakespeare had prepared different endings for two 
of his most famous plays, Romeo and Juliet and Othello. 
Presentation House Theatre (333 Chesterfield Ave., 
North Van). March 24-April 9, Tues-Sat at 8pm 
(mats. Sat at 2pm; preview March 23). Tickets 
$12-16 ($10 preview March 23; two-for-one March 
29). For more information, call604.990.3474 
CONCERTS 
The Legendary Heartaches Razz Band 
Thirties-style vaudeville band, with guest ventrilo-
quist Peter Rolston. Note: concert contains adult 
themes and innuendo. Chief Sepass Theatre (Fort 
Langley). March 25, 8pm. Tickets $15 at the door. 
For more information, 
visit www.heartachesrazzband.com 
Low /Pedro the Lion 
Co-headlining tour featuring Sub Pop and Jade Tree 
recording artists. Richard's on Richards (1036 
Richards). March 26, 7:30pm. Tickets $20 (plus serv-
ice charge) at Zulu, Scratch, Highlife, and Noize to 
Go Records. For more information, call 
604.687.6794 
The Kills 
Bluesy punk duo from England play tunes from 
debut CD, Keep On Your Mean Side, with guests the 
Sights. Red Room (398 Richards). March 26, 8pm. 
Tickets $15 (plus service charges and fees) at 
Ticketrnaster, 604.280.4444. Tix also at Zulu and 
"Scratch Records 
Electric Frankenstein 
Rockers from New Jersey, with guests the Rod Iron 
Haulers and Devonder. Piccadilly Pub (620 W 
Pender). March 26, 10pm. Tickets $15 advance, $18 
at the door. For more information, call604.874.7906 
Mommy and Daddy 
Kanine recording artists from New York, with local 
guests Submission Hold. Media Club (695 Cambie). 
March 27, 9pm. Tickets at Zulu, Scratch, Highlife, 
and Noize! Records. For more information, call604-
687-6794 
D.O.A. 
Local punk-rock legends, featuring singer-guitarist 
Joey "Shithead" Keithley, with guests the Lancasters 
and the Borderguards. Asbalt (Astoria Hotel, 769 E. 




Two-part installation by Kim Huynh. Centre A (849 
Homer). To April 2. For more information, call 
604.683.8326 
Belladonna 
Drawings, collage works, and paintings by East Van-
based artist Anne Hoban. Vancouver East Cultural 
Centre (1895 Venables). To April 13. For more 
information, call 604.251.1363 
The Dreamer Fish 
Works by Eleanor Morgan. Or Gallery (103-480 
Smithe). To April16. For more information, call 
607.683.7395 
www.theotherpress.ca I 17 
-
-AdVHPbiGIHBb 
www. access toyota. ca 
Plus $500 
lease from 
per mo. I 48 mo lease 
Echo Hatchback 
gives you big 
personality and 
big style, without 
a big price tag. 
Plus, it has the 
highest fuel 
efficiency rating 
in its class! • • 
Additional savings 
with Grad Purchase 
Allowance··· 
Your Toyota BC Dealers 
IT PAYS TO READ THE ANE PRINT: Vehicle models may not be exactly as shown. Offers are available from Toyota Financial Services on approved credit to qualified retail lessees I purchasers. *For the 2005 Echo Hatchback 
CE, JT123M(A) Monthly Lease payments of $168 based on 48-month walk away lease with $1,575 down, 3.3% for 48 mo. Total lease obligations are $9,639. Cash purchase price is $14,025. Lease payments are based on a 
maximum of 96,000 km over 48 months. If exceeded additional charges are 7e/km for Echo Hatchback. License, insurance, and appicable taxes are extra. All offers include a maximum for freight and pre-delivery inspection 
of $1,030 for 2005 Echo Hatchback CE. Down payment, first monthly payment and refundable security deposit required on signing. Other payment plans available. **Fual consumption ratings from Natural Resources Canada 
Office of Energy Efficiency- 2005 Fuel Consumption Guide. Contact 1-888-Toyota-8 or visit your Toyota BC Dealer. Some conditions apply; offers are time limited and may change without notice. Dealer may sell for less. 
See your participating Toyota BC Dealer for more details. ***Graduate Eligibility: must be graduating within 4 months, and the benefit of this plan can be taken advantage of up to 4 years after graduation. Some restrictions 
apply. Please visit www.toyota.ca or see your local Toyota BC Dealer for full details. 
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Be Honest You're Just Not That Into Him lither :n review from a reformed dater 
Melissa Beedle, Features Editor 
A h, the dating life. Meeting umpteen people you have absolutely no connection with. 
The awkward silence that occurs after 
you've exhausted all avenues of shared 
interest--or worse, when you discover 
you have virtually nothing in common 
and find yours.>)£ staring into the blank 
eyes of a stranger across the table. Yes, 
you know his name but that's about all. 
And you can't quite remember why you 
accepted the invitation in the first place. 
Oh right, it was because you are still sin-
gle. An issue your family never ceases to 
remind you of. 
Last summer, I was a serial dater. I 
went out on about five dreadful dates 
until at last I dated this guy resembling the 
Hunchback of Notre Dame (okay, he 
wasn't that bad, but he definitely had pos-
ture problems). It was a blind 
date-apparently my friend had blinders 
on at the time she set us up--did she real-
ly think he was my type? When I declined 
his invitation for another date, he wrote 
me a nasty email suggesting that I learn 
how to give myself a proper pedicure. I 
laughed it of£ I had actually just ran out of 
nail polish remover and saw his insult for 
what it was-an attempt to assuage his 
own wounded ego. The truth was: I 
couldn't care less, I wasn't exactly into him 
in the first place. 
I have since given my dating life a big, 
long hiatus and have taken to reading 
humourous chick lit and watching Sex and 
the Ciry reruns whenever I need reminders 
of how bad these dates were, which due 
to my traumatizing experiences, is quite 
rare. I remember all I need to. 
But the other day as I was perusing the 
shelves of Target's book section awaiting 
my friend to finish her credit-induced 
shopping spree, I picked up a book called 
Be Honest, You're Just Not That Into Him 
Either by sex therapist Dr. Ian Kerner. 
The title was amusing, and given the date-
free dry spell I had been on, I felt I could 
use a little dating humour to laugh off my 
reasons for "breaking free" in the first 
place. 
Dr. Kerner's book is a rebuttal of the 
infamous He's Just Not That Into You, which 
hit the Oprah airwaves last fall and has 
attempted to tackle the recent (and per-
haps all-too-familiar) dating epidemic of 
women settling for less than they deserve. 
He's Just Not That Into You is a light, 
sometimes too-fluffy book, mocking 
women who waste their time with some-
one who just isn't into them in the first 
place, provoking them to reach for more. 
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The book discusses all the signs we 
women have seen. Men don't call when 
they say they will. Men laugh a little too 
loudly. Even the way men chew their food 
annoys us. And yet, oftentimes, we wait 
around hoping that either the situation 
will change or the men will. The biggest 
point the reader is left with is that a guy 
who doesn't show interest is not necessar-
ily a jerk. That given the right woman, he 
could actually become a changed man. 
But the bottom line is this: It all depends 
on whether or not he's into you. I bought 
the book, read parts of it, and took it 
back. It wasn't quite worth keeping. 
Much of the book was common-sense 
stories about women pitifully putting up 
with a lot of shit and the author making 
fun of them for being the doormats they 
were. Stuff like yes, he's a cheater. And 
yes, we all realize that staying with him 
would be stupid-not exactly earth-shat-
tering advice. Having read both books, I 
can assure you the rebuttal, Be Honest, 
You're Just Not That Into Him Either, is 
much more intelligently written advice 
from a sex therapist who may be onto 
something: It's not just that he's not that 
into you, Dr. Kerner urges us, it's that 
you're just not that into him, either. 
I must admit, at first I wasn't too excit-
ed about a book that piggybacks an Oprah 
pick. I thought that surely Dr. Kerner was 
trying to bank on the success of He's Just 
Not That Into You, lacking his own original-
ity, and hardly meriting his own spot on 
bookshelves. But while reading the book, 
I was intrigued with his intelligent ideas 
(you mean, there is nothing wrong with 
holding out and succumbing to the single 
life--even if your family complains about 
it?). And Dr. Kerner boldly treads new 
grounds with his blunt Sex and the Ciry-
esque topics like how to "avoid the 
booty-call blues and get the love-and 
sex-you deserve!" 
Kerner proves that gone are the days 
of shaming women for being risk tak-
ers--especially sexually. We are now living 
in a time when honesty is shamelessly 
encouraged and women's needs and wants 
are coming into full-albeit sometimes 
too-full-view. Dr. Kerner argues that 
women settle for a mediocre boyfriend 
because "they like having their egos and 
(and lower parts) stroked" and that before 
they know it, they are hung up on the 
jerks. Go figure. 
Another point Dr. Kerner makes is 
that as much as a woman can try to be 
sexual like a man, biologically, she's just 
not wired that way. Getting physical 
unfortunately correlates to forming some 
sort of emotional bond, whether or not 
she consciously realizes it. So, the author 
urges women to be more discriminatory 
and to please themselves in other ways 
until such time as they find a man who 
merits their attention. Perhaps Dr. 
Kerner's argument that "If women were 
really disposed to have sex like men, 
they'd be greater consumers of porn and 
prostitution," is not the best logic he 
could have used. Nevertheless, this man 
knows about more than the female's psy-
che and biological hard wirings. He does 
not suggest that women should be 
ashamed of wanting to "be on top" in 
more than one way. Instead, he encour-
ages women to trust their gut instincts 
from the get-go and stop wasting time 
with all the "mean-timer" men and save 
their energy for bigger and better 
prospects. 
What isn't so cool about Dr. Kerner's 
book is when he refers to men as rats and 
women as voles in what appears to be an 
attempt to fawn women's egos and rein-
force the stereotype that a good man is 
hard to find. It's ironic that Dr. Kerner 
implies that his book is supposed to 
debunk stereotypes, when he ends up 
reinforcing a few of his own. But all in all, 
this book is a very good, witty read that 
will leave you with something to think 
about. 
So, what will you find in Be Honest, 
You're Just Not That Into Him Either? Ideas 
for how to raise your standards so you can 
reach for love. A Sex Glossary--complete 
with all the things you didn't know and 
your mother definitely would not have 
told you. Advice about what to do when 
your clock is ticking-which really made 
me laugh because it wasn't exactly some-
thing I had thought of, but good to know 
there are always artificial options. 
Dr. Kerner also discusses why having 
the sexual attitude of a man might not be 
as freeing as originally assumed, and how 
to survive all your friends' weddings while 
you patiently look for Mr. Right (complete 
with the prospect of hiring an escort). We 
learn why men chase and retreat, and how 
you can overcome an addiction to love-
useful and encouraging informacion. And 
finally, why you should dump the dude 
and prepare for your prince. This book is 
as entertaining as it is informative. And 
after all, isn't knowledge power? 
Even if you're married, you might 
enjoy the informacion about the mysteries 
of the male psyche. For me, Dr. Kerner 
reinforced something I already intuitively 
knew. There is no such thing as finding 
love. You can search every bar high and 
low but usually the only thing you'll end 
up doing is lowering your own bar. 
Ultimately, it is love that finds you and not 
the other way around. I no longer feel so 
guilty about spending Saturday night at 
home doing laundry and watching Sex and 
the Ciry reruns. Thank you, Dr. Kerner. 
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Deconstructing Drag: Gender performance and the art of masculinity 
Charmaine de Silva, The Peak (Simon Fraser University) 
BURNABY, BC (CUP)-When most 
people hear the word "drag," certain 
images come to mind: men in sequined 
dresses and stilettos, with painted-on eye-
brows and stuffed bras, their bodies 
tucked and taped into an image of hyper-
bolic femininity (RuPaul, for example, or 
Priscilla, Queen of the Desert). The reality of 
drag, however, is much more complex. 
People of different genders and sexuali-
ties are using drag performances to 
express diverse identities and politics. 
Drag kings are particularly misunder-
stood. Drag kings are usually thought of 
quite simplistically as women "dressed 
up" as men, but in fact, the term encom-
passes anyone who performs masculinity, 
regardless of their gender or sexuality. 
During our travels through 
Vancouver's drag scene, we encountered 
many diverse drag kings, some who iden-
tified as lesbian women, others as straight 
men, transgendered, or gender-neutral. 
All of these performers use drag to 
express their own notions of masculini-
ty-be they personal, artistic, or political. 
In Vancouver, the drag-king scene is 
an important part of the gay and lesbian 
communities. At most special events, 
fundraisers, and big parties in these com-
munities, you can count on seeing a drag 
performance. Different troupes have 
formed over the past few years, such as 
the Kings of Vancouver (now disbanded), 
DKV (Drag Kings Vancouver), and 3 $ 
Bill. Drag kings inspire a committed fol-
lowing of fans who regularly attend 
shows at Vancouver's lesbian and gay bars 
to see their favourite performers. 
Buttah and Kyle are two of the best-
known performers in Vancouver's drag 
scene. They are best friends and perform 
together often. They both challenge 
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assumptions of what drag is, because 
both are transgendered and identify as 
men. Although the two share many simi-
larities (and are almost inseparable), drag 
has affected their lives in markedly differ-
ent ways. 
Ethan-Buttah is his drag persona-a 
Burnaby, BC, native, first tried drag a year 
and a half ago during an impromptu per-
formance at a queer conference in 
Karnloops. He recalls, "Devin came up to 
me and said, 'So, you're performing, 
right?"' Hesitant at first, Ethan tried drag 
and loved it. This was a life-changing 
moment, because at that time, he had not 
begun his transition, and it was through 
trying on male personas in his drag per-
formances that Ethan's identity as male 
formed. 
Kyle, Ethan's best friend and frequent 
artistic collaborator, is originally from 
Hope. He moved to BC's Lower Mainland 
a couple of years ago and began perform-
ing shortly after Ethan. Unlike Ethan, 
Kyle already identified as a man before 
discovering and performing drag. For 
Kyle, drag was a way to affirm and cele-
brate his identity, performing masculinity 
in front of an appreciative and supportive 
(even adoring) audience. 
Watching Kyle and Buttah perform, a 
first-time audience member may be sur-
prised at how impeccable their 
performances of maleness are. During 
one performance, when Kyle performed 
as a woman (Alicia Keyes, in her duet with 
Usher), he simply looked like a guy pranc-
ing awkwardly around the stage in his 
girlfriend's high heels. 
Both Ethan and Kyle are in the midst 
of the medical transition process, 
although Kyle is a little bit "older" (ahead 
in the process) than Ethan. As perform-
ers, Kyle and Buttah enrich and broaden 
what drag means, because not only are 
they two straight-male performers, they 
are two immensely popular and successful 
straight-male performers. Their populari-
ty and success challenges the notion that 
drag kings can only be female-identified 
people in typically female bodies, "dress-
ing-up" like men for fun and 
entertainment. 
The drag artist who first urged Buttah 
to perform, and who he lists as an impor-
tant inspiration, was Devin, also a 
well-known local drag king, although one 
who is not currently performing. Devin 
was one of the original Kings of 
Vancouver and invited Buttah to join the 
troupe. Though Kings of Vancouver has 
since disbanded, Devin continues to influ-
ence Vancouver's drag kings. Devin 
identifies as neither male nor female, and 
hence uses third-person plural pronouns 
[they, them, their] to refer to themselves. 
Devin was unavailable for interview but 
recently ran a workshop on drag at this 
year's Rock for Choice, where they shared 
many views and ideas about drag with us. 
For Devin, drag is a chance to explore 
gender critically. Devin performs both 
masculinity and femininity, and uses per-
formances to break down gender 
constructs of all types. Particularly 
inspired by last year's International Drag 
King Extravaganza held in Chicago, 
where they witnessed a massive array of 
diverse gender performances that went 
beyond simple cross-dressing, Devin rec-
ognizes and emphasizes the power that 
entertainers and performers have to edu-
cate audiences and sprea~ awareness. 
Devin comments, "It's got to be about 
more than being hot and how hot that is!" 
Devin is highly critical of the type of 
drag that performs and reproduces 
oppressive masculine stereotypes. A 
recent book, The Art of Drag Kinging by 
Dante DiFranco, displays this tendency 
explicitly. A section of the book on creat-
ing a drag character lists options like 
"Pimp," "Redneck," and "Stud." 
Unfortunately, Devin sees sexist perform-
ance techniques happening all too 
frequently in the local scene, things like 
using a woman as a prop on stage, or per-
forming sexist or racist lyrics without a 
consciously critical approach. 
One of the reasons Devin stopped 
performing was a sense that there were 
too few other drag kings interested in the 
kind of drag they wanted to do. They felt 
quite alone in their expressly political and 
critical form of drag artistry. 
We saw a wide variety of drag per-
formances, mostly held at Vancouver's 
handful of lesbian venues, including Lick 
and Club 23. Some were funny; others 
were sexy, angry, dramatic, or cute. Some 
were explicitly political in their message, 
while others were entertaining or just 
plain hot, and all underscored one of the 
most interesting aspects of drag king-
ing-its inherent differences from drag 
queening and the unique perspective on 
gender that it holds. 
A drag king is sometimes described as, 
"like a drag queen, but in reverse." Yet, 
this explanation falls vastly short of cap-
turing what masculine 
gender-performances are really like, and 
how different they are from feminine gen-
der-performances. 
Performances of femininity are all 
about adding on-breasts, makeup, spark-
ly boas, frills, and flounces. Even the 
mannerisms are about playing up the 
body's motions, swaying the hips more, 
tossing hair, and batting eyelashes. In a 
society where masculinity is normative 
and femininity is the "other," stereotypes 
of femininity lend themselves to extrava-
gant performance. 
Masculine stereotypes, however, are 
somewhat different. Of course, drag 
kings do add on some bits and pieces-
usually facial hair and some kind of 
penis-like bulge-but performing mas-
culinity is a great deal trickier. It is easy to 
see why drag kings might resort to sexist 
stereotypes-without aggression, domi-
nance, or machismo, what signifiers can a 
performer use to communicate masculin-
ity to the audience? A person who puts on 
a skirt or makeup sends an obvious signal 
that he or she is dressed femininely, but a 
person in pants and no makeup could be 
dressed as any gender. 
While an audience member would be 
unlikely to mistake a typical Vegas-style 
drag queen for a "normal" woman, some 
of the most polished (and well-received) 
drag-king performances we saw could 
easily be mistaken for normal men lip-
synching and dancing. Of course, this 
becomes more complicated with critical 
performances like Devin's, where per-
formers explicitly deconstruct 
masculinity. Nevertheless, this odd situa-
tion of performing what is usually seen as 
straightforwardly "normal" gives a unique 
role and perspective to drag kinging. 
Because the drag king community is so 
open to gender diversity-welcoming 
self-identified women, men, and trans 
people as its own-it deconstructs 
notions of who can and cannot be male, 
and in what ways. Even when not explic-
itly political, each performance makes its 
own small statement of what masculinity 
is. Because masculinity, unlike femininity, 
is privileged in our society, the act of per-
forming as a drag king is one of taking 
back power. While it would certainly be 
great to see more drag queens performing 
femininity in a questioning, critical man-
ner, this act of reclaiming gender power is 
especially embodied in the performances 
of drag kings. When we can open the bor-
ders of who gets to be masculine or male, 
it becomes possible to weaken gender 
hierarchies and break down oppressive 
social norms. 
Politics aside, drag-king shows are fab-
ulous and fun. It is amazing and inspiring 
to see gender and sexual diversity cele-
brated openly and warmly, with humour 
and sexiness. The very best performances 
entertain you, thrill you, and leave you 




Dave Pearcey, OP Coauibutot 
D ouglas. eliminated from the playoffs for the first time in eight-plus seasons, ended their sea-son on a sour note this past Saturday, losing by 
a lop-sided score to SFU. 
Missing key players Stacey Webber, Candace Barry, 
and Kelly EOI\s, they were further inconvenienced when 
prop Brenna Glover went down after 1 0 minutes. 
With several players out of position, they could not 
stop a fit and determined SFU team that was priming for 
the WCWRA playoffs. 
Douglas finished with a record of rwo wins and 12 
losses, and may be demoted to first-division play next 
season. Highlights for the year included the outstanding 
play of 17-year-old Candace Barry in her first year of 
premier-division play and that of newcomer Melissa 
Klein. 
Preparation for next season starts now. 
Second Division Women 
After a 24-12 win over the Meralomas, Douglas now 
awaits the results of other games to see if they finish 
third or fourth in league play. Third would mean a 
remAtCh with rival Pocomo, while fourth would mean a 
trip to face tb:st-place Velox on the Island in semi-final 
plaf. on Much 27. 
Douglas scored first when Liz Robbins made a dash 
down the left wing and passed off to na StaDer, who in 
turn dished off to~ N1colc Bdgson. Stoppioa just 
short of the - - ~ the baJ1 'Up to Cl1tntat 
Amundson, who doW ia to SCOte. 
Some bard. loose ruck play led to anotbet a.ybfpop 
Stephanie Staller to 1:cp * lead to ten poaAtS. 
Sloppy pasiftg ... ~ allowed the ~ to 
score right on balftirne lib ~ back in the game at '8).:.~ 
Then, D'l01C ~*on the second half lckk~ 
provided the LomU posltnion deep in DouglaSietdto-
ry. The visitors' mauliDg caused problems .for the home 
side, and the Lomas pteSSCd in close, but the defense 
held. 
A quick change in possession allowed Douglas to get 
the ball to inside-centre Agnes Stefek, who broke 
through the initial line of defense before straight-arming 
the smaller Lomas fullback and sprinting 80 metres to 
score under the posts. Megan Griffiths added the two-
point conversion, and the partisan crowd breathed a sigh 
of relief 
But the Lomas did not fold, and with possession 
inside the Douglas 22, a reverse pass to the winger com-
ing inside caught the defense napping. And, after the 
kick, Douglas only Jed by five with a half-dozen minutes 
left on the clock. 
Things did not look good when Lomas took the 
ensuing kick-off deep into Douglas territory. But then 
the ball came loose out of a Lomas serum and Stefek 
managed to scoop up the loose ball and break free. 
Again, she broke the ttcklc of the last defende% and went 
70 metres to clinch the victory. Griffiths added two more 
to make the finial 24-12 in a bard fought contest. 
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Reporter Discovers Curling Is Boring 
Pat Savard-Walsh, The Muse (Memorial University of Newfoundland} 
ST. JOHN'S, Nfld. (CUP)-''All 
right guys, I'm just going to need 
your names and some ID." 
For a second, I froze. I looked 
down to meet the don't-mess-
with-me glare of a 
60-something-year-old woman. A 
moment ago, this woman offered 
me a top-up on my coffee; now, 
she turned on me like a beaten 
dog. She was in position, pen in 
hand. 
Her jacket said she was a vol-
unteer. The souvenir pins on her 
jacket said she was nuts. 
I had to be careful-who knew 
what kind of sicko I was dealing 
with? She could be a volunteer 
with trouble understanding her 
position on the world's ladder of 
power. I expected my colleague 
and I would end up in an unidenti-
fiable forced labour camp where 
our journalism skills would be use-
less in our struggle for survival. 
Clearly, I had to be cunning. 
Unfortunately, the best I came up 
with was: 
''Well, my name's Ryan Hoult, 
but I didn't bring any ID with me." 
Damn. 
Obviously, my name's not Ryan 
Hoult. Obviously, no one gets in 
without ID. 
Obviously, I'm cooked. Then 
the unthinkable happened: 
"Oh, that's all right. I see your 
name here on the list. Here are 
your coupons." 
She gave us each a book offer-
ing a complete week's worth of 
food and drink, scuffling off into 
the depths of Mile One Stadium. 
My colleague and I stood 
motionless; this doesn't even hap-
pen in the movies. That 
self-appointed officer of the vol-
unteer law just granted me full 
access to a state-of-the-art sports 
facility, free to mingle with the 
nation's top sports journalists. I 
now had the right to casually con-
verse with-hell, downright 
interview-Canada's top female 
curlers. And, it came with a bot-
tomless well of free food. 
All this happened within 15 
minutes at the Scott Tournament 
of Hearts. Without a doubt, I was 
ready to declare this the world's 
greatest event. I was already famil-
iar with the media lounge and the 
free Tim Hortons' products. I had 
dined on fine chili, and relaxed in 
the La-Z-Boys. I was star-struck by 
CBC personalities just popular 
enough to be recognizable. I was 
even coming to terms with some 
people getting paid to do this. 
Now we had the volunteers on our 
side. 
And then I had to watch curl-
ing. 
In all fairness, curling seems 
fun to play, the way painting a pic-
ture is more fun than watching it 
dry. But, there's a reason Fox does-
n't carry pro curling. If you caught 
the coverage on CBC, you noticed 
only three camera shots: the close 
up of the shooters' faces, the 
release of the rocks, and the over-
head view of the house as it glides 
in. Repeat this for 16 rocks, for 1 0 
ends. 
Granted, each curler only 
throws rwo stones per end. But, at 
the end of the broadcast, I'd still 
been uncomfortably close to 
Colleen Jones's face 20 times in 
one night. In some places, that 
would be enough to grant a 
restraining order. In this case, we 
weren't so lucky. 
There's really nothing exciting 
about curling. What's exciting is 
the event. The proof lies with this: 
you can miss an entire game, 
watch the last rwo stones of the 
final end and not miss anything. 
This hypothesis proved true down 
to the final game. 
In fact, the only thing stranger 
than the game itself were the fans 
at Mile One. An amalgamation of 
die-hard curlers from across the 
country, curious sports enthusiasts 
from the streets of the capital city, 
and confused individuals wonder-
ing where the hell their $30 went. 
I won't lie; I didn't even go to 
any more games until the final. 
There, I strolled the undergrounds 
of the stadium, searching for 
adventure. At this point, I thought 
about whether this article would 
have been funnier had I been on 
narcotics, paying tribute to gonzo 
journalism. I think I heard Hunter 
roll over in his grave. 
As I pass the media lounge, I 
wonder how people would react to 
discovering how many journalists 
do their research with a TV I 
spent some time watching a man 
from Sportsnet sit in his suit, eyes 
glued to the screen, mentally 
preparing his post-game analysis. 
He looked like he had three lines 
of coke for breakfast. This was my 
first encounter with big-name 
media. These are the people I idol-
ize, but they would probably envy 
the freedom I have that lets me 
write this garbage. 
I make it to the ice in time to 
see Jennifer Jones throw her 
remarkable last stone, and I smile. 
Didn't miss a thing. 
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Darren Paterson and Brandon Ferguson, Sports Dudes 
This week's issue: Do you feel that sex and beer still have a place 
in modem sports? 
Darren says: I firmly believe that 
sex and beer have done their part 
in the growth of modern sports 
and that they are now e:li.'Pendable. 
The only purpose of a tall, cool 
Budweiser and some tall, budding 
cheerleaders is to get people to the 
game-but with ticket sales and 
TV ratings booming in all sports, 
that purpose is no longer there. We 
no longer need a silver-bullet look 
at Janet Jackson's guns to sell the 
Super Bowl. We no longer need a 
Heine' and a heiny to get people to 
the basketball game. 
With that in mind, the only 
thing left is to take the sex and 
beer that we used to increase the , 
popularity of sports like football, 
football (the European one), bas-
ketball, hockey, and poker (well, 
poker sort of did it on the sheer 
value of the tense and exciting 
matches), and move it to sports 
that need a little something extra. 
Everyone knows that, with the 
steroid crackdown and all, baseball 
is going to need all the help it can 
get, so maybe add some cheerlead-
ers into the baseball diamond. Or 
maybe help out women's golf by 
getting the fans nice and liquored 
up before they watch Sorenstam 
play the back nine in a mini-skirt. 
All I'm sayin' is that no one 
goes to the game nowadays for the 
over-priced beer and dumb-ass 
cheerleaders. People go to the 
game to watch the game. People 
go to see over-paid athletes play 
the sports we love at a level that we 
will never attain. And, that said, I 
think it's time we trim the fat and 
focus on giving people a better 
product from within the sports 
themselves. 
Brandon says: I hardly think that sex 
and beer are as intricately woven within 
the fabric of sport as some people say 
they are. It is simply analogous. Like 
when I spill beer on my Cliff Ronning 
Canucks jersey after a game of pick-up 
hockey and then shed it to have some 
really great post-hockey sex with the wife. 
Sex, beer/ drugs, and rock 'n' roll have 
been making sports better for decades. 
The only thing sadder to me than loud-
mouthed fans who call out the players' 
names like they were old friends, are the 
buffoons who ogle the cheerleaders. But 
you know what? Sometimes sports are 
really slow. When the at-home viewer is 
watching another emotional Canadian 
Tire commercial, why not bring on the 
babes? Beer and drugs have only 
enhanced sport-would Canadian hockey 
have reached such heights without the 
promise of a post-game half-sack for 
Maurice Richard? Or would Ross 
Rebagliati have captured gold without the 
fuzzy focus that only BC green can offer? 
And rock 'n' roll? My mullet stands on 
end whenever AC/DC's Thunderstruck rips 
through The Garage. 
Professional sports have tried to 
coverdy banish booze from events by 
upping the prices to ridiculous levels, 
while overdy increasing revenues on the 
backs of our livers. But that's at the arena. 
For us poor folk who can barely afford 
our habits, let alone $60 nosebleed tickets 
to the game, there is no greater joy than a 
two-four with a buddy while watching the 
game on TV 
Beer and sex can market themselves 
all they want. I'm hooked and I don't 
need a 30-second spot to convince me 
further. Call me a Neanderthal, but 
watching hockey with beer and celebrat-
ing a Canucks win with a conjugal visit 
from the wife sounds way better than tea 
and women's golf followed by a lovely 
chat about my feelings. 
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Donald says, "Never exercise in 
boxer shorts ... unless you're a 
boxer, or a girl. But for the rest of 
you, make note that tighty-whiteys, 
while fashionably 'out', are sport-
ingly 'in'." 
Send your sporty tip of the week to 
DDP20@hotmail.com and remember, 
guns are our friends. 
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DOUGLAS SCOREBOARD I 
Wrestling 




~as13,La~ey24 Douglas, 9th 
Individual Results: 
rank Mensah, 125lbs (3rd place) 
John Pineda, 133lbs {1st place) 
David Krawczyk, 165lbs (2nd place) 
Men's Rugby 
Second Division 
Douglas 5, Langley 37 
W"omen•s Rugby 
Second Division 
Douglas 24, Meralomas 12 
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Students advertise for &eel 
For free student classifieds up to 
30 words, email: 
othereditor@yahoo.ca with your 
name, student number, and 
desired section, and put "classi-
fied" in the subject line. 
Fast Cash Adss 3 lines 3 rimes 
for $20 (30 words max). Open 
rate of $5 per line. Enquiries: 
call our advertising manager at 
604.525.3542. 
Pictures 
Classified pictures are $10 each 
printing. The picture size is 
3.5cm x 2.5cm, black and 
white. 
When placing an ad please 
remember ... 
All ads must be received by 
Thursday to be published in the 
following Wednesday's paper. 
Check your ad for errors and 
please call or email our offices 
to reporr any corrections. To 
ensure the integrity of our stu-
dent newspaper, we reserve the 
right to revise, reclassify, edit, or 
refuse your ad. 
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Ad Manager I kinggadas@yahoo.com 
for Sale 
Two 128MB Memory 
Modules 
184PIN DDR PC2100 DIMM 
With original packages. 
A Steal at $45! E-Mail me at 
email@scottelliott.com 
1980 Honda CB650 
parts,$5 and up. Email 
redcoat1812@hotmail.com 
1978 Hercules Moped. 
Registered. Like new. 800 miles. 
$700.00 OBO. 604.588.4403 
BRAND NEW BenQ 
DW1620 16x DL DVD Writer 
with 1 00-spindle 16x rated 
media for a great price of $130. 
If interested, please contact 
Andre at 
acepccanada@gmail.com 
I Saw You 
I saw you. Then I saw my gyne-
cologist. We need to talk. 
You've been taking a bite out of 
my ham, mustard, lettuce, 
tomato, thinly-sliced cheddar, 
and butter sandwich on whole-
wheat bread when you think 
I'm not looking. But I saw you 
last time, and if I catch you 
doing it again I'm gonna eat 
your children. PS: I love you. 
Services 
Tutor/Proofreader (Ph.D) 
$25/hour for essays, thesis, etc. 
604.837.1016 
or editor888@hotmail.com 
Vancouver Support Group for 
Students 
Every alternate Friday, 7-9pm. 
RM 4310. 
Contact: Mary Rose Labandelo 
604.526.1735 
Need ink for school? Get refills 




Professional tutor, writing 
coach, and editor can help with 
English 130, 106, 112, and 
109; also Business 
Communications, reports, let-
ters, and resumes. Quality 
guaranteed. The Writer's Touch, 
www. wri terstouch. net 
604.437.6069 
Vancouver Support group for 
stutterers. Every alternate 
Friday, 7-9pm. Room 4310, 
New West campus. For more 




Saturday, March 26 
Women's Rugby Playoffs 
Premier Semi-Finals, Location TBA 
Sun, March 27 
Women's Rugby Playoffs 
Second Division Semi-Finals, Location TBA 
Wanted 
OPTions for Sexual Health 
(formerly Planned Parenthood) 
is looking for volunteers to 
assist on the Facts of Life Line, 
a toll-free, confidential, sexual 
health information and referral 
resource line. Call 
604.731.4552 ext. 224, or visit 
www.optionsforsexualhealth.com 
• ·· F1rst A1d and CPR Courses 
~E~~R~r~~~m 
Standard and Emergency Arst Aid 
WOI1qJiace 
CPR and CPR Recertffk:atton Courses 
OFA Courses 
Work safe Courses 
Call to Register 




MONKEYS DO IT, YOU SHOULD TOOl 
the othet pte11 
llrit• for Ul. now. I lnHft it. 
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